ig6             JOURNEY    WITHOUTEND
India, and the Western Front. I had had my fair share
of excitement. I had been face to face with death more
than once, and I felt I was able to claim that I had acquitted
myself, if not with distinction at least with honour. At
any rate my friend the recruiting sergeant at Hyde, who
made me lie about my age, should not have been dis-
appointed in the exploits of his protege.